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Summary: Hiccup and Toothless fall into the ocean as it begins to 
freeze in a snow storm. What happens when humans discover their 
preserved bodies. (Many many OC's) . 


In the Ice 

/This may be my new series, I hope you guys like, I have been 
thinking about this for a while. I am not going to spoil it. May 
contain many OCs, takes place in HTTYD 2 world/ 

The cold air that surrounded Berk wouldn't have been tolerable for 
normal humans, but who said that these vikings were normal. They rode 
dragons and they stubborn, though two of their heroes were more open 
minded. Hiccup and Toothless, not the worst names. They say names can 
frighten off trolls. 

"Well what do you say bud, want to get some flying done before 
sundown?" asked Hiccup. The dragon only warbled in response. Hiccup 
jumped on the back of his dragon. The night fury let out an ear 
aching roar and launched into the air. The air seemed to be really 
cold that day. 

"Let's see where we can go. We have explored most of the archipelago. 
Maybe we can find something farther out there past the fog that 
surrounds us. Maybe we can find another night fury bud, that would be 
a sight to see." Toothless let out a warble of agreement. Then a red 
dragon came barreling down. "Move!" But it was too late. The dragon 
slammed right into them. Hiccup's fake foot was crushed and so was 
the steering mechanism. "Oh no! No no no!" They began to fall. 

The ocean was close. It was also getting colder. They crashed into 
the ocean. Hiccup was unconscious. Toothless was a small distance 
away but he couldn't swim. He began to sink and the water started 
getting colder. It began to freeze and make its way up from the 
bottom. Toothless felt the ice surround him. He was just a few feet 



away from his rider but he was too late. They froze in the now ocean 
of ice. 


This winter was the worst ones. Snow came down in flakes two inches 
long. In a matter of minutes, the snow was 3 feet high. Vikings had 
taken shelter in the great hall but it wasn't enough. The snow built 
so high that the doors were barricaded shut and the roof began to 
creak under 100 pounds of snow. The snow did keep in all the heat so 
they were able to stay warma€ for a little while. The ceiling began 
to make snapping noises and the snow finally and weighed too much and 
it all came in burying the vikings and dragons. No one 
lived . 

Centuries passed and the frozen water began to melt and only for some 
of it to get froze in the north. The boy and his dragon in ice had 
been separated and split apart going greater distances. Toothless was 
in the ice of the north pole and Hiccup had sunk to the 
bottom . 

One-thousand years past the story has now moved to June 20th, 

2018. 

"I found something! The ice is too blurry to see through but 
something big is in there." 

"Let me see this, it's black but the form is odd. Carlos you may have 
found something." The man said, steam coming from every word. He took 
special tools to chip away at the ice. He and his men began to chip 
their way around the ice. Once free, a truck drove by. "Load it in 
and get it to the lab in the US for them to examin, then we claim our 
reward." The giant piece of ice and whatever was inside was heavy. 

The truck creaked as it was put on. It took machinery to lift up ice, 
using it nearly broke them. 

"Becareful. We don't want any careless accidents," said Carlos to the 
truck driver. 

"I am careful. I was hired for that." The driver started the ignition 
and drove away. Everyone else followed in their own vehicle. 

"Get in here Carlos, we want to get out of here before we freeze. 

It's almost night." Carlos jumped into his snow vehicle. "Let's go." 
They drove out in a single file line. 

The ice was melting off the black thing as they exited the north 
pole. They had to get a private plane to ship the ice. "What do you 
think this is?" 

"Probably some unfortunate giant fish. Hopefully it is ancient, that 
can be useful for our money." 

"Just hope it is something. If not then we wasted lots of money on 
nothing ! " 

"Alright calm down John." The old man grumbled and silenced himself. 
The floor was becoming wet. The puddle was coming from the storage 
closet. "The ice is melting surprisingly fast." 

"I'll check on it." Carlos went to the storage closet and opened it. 
On the floor lay their discovery. A black scaled lizard with large 



wings and a large body. "Guys come here. It melted." 


"Already!" Everyone came to see. "What is that?" John pushed in front 
of the crowd. A smirk spread across his face 

"That is our cash prize." John went to touch it. It wasn't frozen, 
odd. It felt alive almost but it was still as cold as death. "This 
will give us millions. James, grab your camera, I want to have a 
picture with our find." John posed in front of the beast and then 
there was a flash. "I want to see it now." The image slid out of the 
camera. John took it and went pale. 

"The eyes!" John cried, in the image, two large green eyes were wide 
open on the black creature. A loud roar sounded through the entire. 
"Oh mya€ | " before James could finish, the back area exploded and the 
plane started failing. Alarms blared, the black lizard seemed 
confused and was scrambling around the plane. It went right up to 
John. "Get away!" John grabbed a gun from it's holster and shot but 
the bullets just bounced off. 

He moved to James. "I'm going to die! I am sorry Leena ! " The dragon 
grabbed James with his claws and jumped out of the plane. Ocean water 
was all that was below. The plane had crashed into the water and 
exploded much fire. The dragon spread its wings to slow the fall into 
the ocean though they did not hit the ocean water. The dragon looked 
back at its tale and seemed surprised to see _two_ tail fins. James 
kept praying for help but the dragon let out a sigh. He began to 
speed up. James started having a hard time breathing because of all 
the air pushed at his face but he managed. 

Land was coming up close and fast, the dragon slowed as they came in. 
It's massive wings flapped against the air to slow faster. The dragon 
dropped the man and landed himself. James collapsed and groand. "I 
think I going tooa€ | " The man lost his lunch onto the sand and fell 
over to the side. He was sickly pale from the ride. He looks to the 
dragon. "Just kill me now," he said. The dragon only warbled in 
confusion. He nudged the human. He flinched thinking he was going to 
be eaten. The dragon kept nudged him, he put his head under the man's 
head and pushed him to his feet. "Wait what are you doing?" The man 
got up on his feet and stumbled a little bit. 

The dragon went to the man's side and steadied him. "You are not 
going to eat me?" The dragon shook its head. "What am doing here, I'm 
talking to this _thing _thinking it cana€ wait did you just 
understand me?" The dragon nodded. "You are interesting. You saved my 
life." The dragon smiled. 

"What!? I have never seen something do that before, well except for 
humans. What are you? I guess you couldn't answer that question, but 
still. How are you alive. You must have been frozen for hundreds, no 
thousands of years." The dragon's head dropped. It began to draw 
something, it was a trait it had picked up from humans. The drawing 
was a boy. 

"Who is that and how do you know how to draw?" James studied the 
drawing. "It looks familiar, we found a person frozen in ice in the 
south pole, it was freaky. This boy is dead, frozen solid. You 
somehow survived in the ice. Your life and body must have been 
preserved for thousands of years. That reminds me, I had a relative 
that was at least one thousand years old. We found his journal that 



lead to other journals that lead to people that had been logged on 
the web that lead to me. He was my great great great great great 
great great great great great great grandfather was a viking. His 
journal kept saying that he lived on Berk and that dragons were 
friends. We didn't believe anything about dragons but, now I have a 
different opinion." The dragon's head drooped he was probably 
saddened that this boy was dead. 

"Do you have name dragon." The dragon nodded and opened its jaw. 
"Toothy? That's an odd name." The dragon retracted its teeth. "Okay 
now that's interesting. Your name is Toothless?" The dragon 
nodded . 

"Still and odd name. How about we change your name." The dragon was a 
little skeptical about this new name thing. "How about I say it and 
you tell me if you like it or not." It nodded. "Ash?" the dragon 
shook its head. "Silver." The dragon shook its head again. "Cinder, 
that's all I got left." The dragon was about to shake its head but it 
stopped and thought about it for a second. "Soa€|?" '_James, what are 

you doing. This is a dragon, all you partners are dead. They were all 

mean to you anyways. You always got the smallest portion of the 
money. No one on your team cared about you. You were always the 
'cameraman', was good did they bring you besides money. _' 

The dragon nodded. "Okay Cinder. Now what am I going to do." He 
plopped onto the ground. "If you come with me that will no doubt 
cause military alarm. Not anyone can be as forgiving as I am." 

/Hey guys, what do you think of my new story? I want to make sure you 

guys are into it before I start making longer chapters. This is all 

my idea, I haven't seen another story that has dragons in future 
time . / 


End 
f ile . 



